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Ferdinand with his body in the event of another attempt
on his life.

The return journey lay straight along the Quai d'Appel,
but the leading car, containing the Chief of Police,
turned right near the Pont Latin, making for the main
thoroughfare of Serajevo instead of going straight on.
Why this occurred has never been cleared up (it is extra-
ordinary that the Chief of Police should not have ex-
plained the way to his chauffeur) but it is understandable
that the Archduke's car, driven by a man who did not
know the city, should have followed the lead of the police.
Noticing the mistake, General Potiorek, sitting with
his back to the driver, turned round and ordered
him to reverse just as he was rounding the bend.
There was a moment, therefore, when the car was at a
standstill.

But for this, little Gavrilo Princep on the pavement
corner would never have pulled the trigger that mobilised
twenty-five million men.

The Archduke, Princep had thought, would certainly
return by the Quai d'Appel, so he stood at the vantage
point of the Pont Latin, where his hero Zherajitch had
made his attempt in 1908. But a suspicious stranger
had tried to converse with Mm, and suspecting him
of being a spy, he had crossed the road (did Fate guide
his steps ?) and had taken up his position on the pave-
ment where a turning opened into the main thorough-
fare.

Would he be able to kill Franz Ferdinand, he wondered,
with a single flying shot ? Probably there would be no
time for more, and he had had very little training in the
use of firearms. He waited, with forefinger trembling on
his Browning pistol.